
The mod lamentable Tr age die 

Of warlikeL««'w/, andappoint the meeting. 

Emillim doe this meflage honourably. 

And ifhcftandin hoftagefor hisfafety, 
Bidhimdetnaund what pledge will pleafe himbeft. 
Emilltut. "Your bidding lhalll doe effect ually. 

JP 

T, amor a. Now will I to that old Andronicut, 

And temper him with all the Artlhaue, 

To plucke proud Lucius from the warlike Gothes, 
And now fweet Empcrour be blith agaiuc. 

And bury all thy fcare in my deuifes. 

Satur. Thcngoefucccflantly and plead to him. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Lucius with an Army of (jo the tj with 
Drum and S ouldiers » 

Luciui. Approucd warriours, and my faithfull friends, 
I hauc receaued letters from great Rome, 

Which fignifies what hate they beare their Empcrour, 
An dhow defirous of our fight they are. 

Therefore great Lords be as your titles w itnes, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs, 

And wherein Rome hath done you any fcathe, 

Let him make treble fatiffa&ioti. 

< jotb . Brauc flip fprung from the great Andnnitus% 
Whofe name was once our terrour,now our comfort, 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds, 
Ingratefull Rome req uites with foule contempt. 

Be boldein vs,weclc follow where thou leadft, 

Like flinging Becsin hotteft Sommers day. 

Led by tneir maifler to the flowred fields, 


And be aueogd on curfcd T amor a ; 
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of Thud Andronicusl 

And ashe faith, fo fay we all with him. „ 

Lucius. I humbly thanke him and I thank you all . 

Butwho comes hccreledbyalufty Cotbl 

Enter a Goth leading of Aron with hie child 
in hi t arniei. 

Goth. Renowned Lucius from our troups I Sraid, 
Togazc vpon a ruinous Monafterre, 

And as I carneftly did fixe mine eye 
Vponthc wafted buildinsr,fuddaincly 
k I heard a childe cry vnderneath a walls 
Imade vnto thenoyfe, when foone 1 heard, 

The crying babe controld with this difeourfe : 
}’eacetawnyflaue,halfeme,andhalfe thy dam, 

Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 

Had nature lent thee but thy mothers look e, 
ViUaincthoumightfthauebcne an Empcrour. 

But where the Bull and Cow are both milk white, 

They neuer do beget a cole-blacke Calfe : 

Peace viliaine peace, euen thus he ratesthe babe, 

Forlmuft beare theetoa trufty Goth, 

Who when he kuowes thou art the EmprcfTe babe), 

"Will holdtluedcarely for thy mothers fake. 

With this my weapon drawnel ruflrt vpon bim, 

Surprizd him luddainely, and brought him hithex 
To vfe as you thinke needefull of the man. 

Lucius. Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate desjiil. 
That robd Andronicus of his good hand: 

This is the Pcarle that pleafd your EmprcfTe eye. 

And hceres the bafefruit of his burning lnft, 

Say wall-eyd flauc whether would ft thou eonuay 
This growing Image of thy fiendliketace ? 

Why deft not fpeakeJ what deafe,nota word? 
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